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SERMON. 

ECCLESIASTES,  ix,  4. 

TO  HIM    THAT    IS  JOINED  TO  ALL  THE  LIVING 
THERE  IS  HOPE. 

OUR  text  is  taken  from  a  sermon  com- 
posed by  the  wisest  of  men;  and  which 
contains  the  result  of  his  experience  in 
the  close  of  a  very  extraordinary  life. 
The  vanity  of  the  world,  the  importance 
of  religion,  the  danger  of  delaying  pr^^ 
paration  for  death,  and  the  hopeless 
state  of  them  who  die  impenitent,  are 
subjects  forcibly  treated  by  this  royal 
preacher.  Our  text  contains  this  inter- 
esting proposition,  while  life  lasts  there* 
is  hope  to  the  living  and  for  the  living. 
And  it  also  implies  that  when  life  is 
do  ed  there  is  no  more  hope.  Saying 
There  is  hope  to  the  living,  involves  the 
opposite,  there  is  no  hop^  to  the  dead. 
Then,  at  death,  the  righteous  will  ent^r 
into  the  joy  of  their  Lord;  and  what 
was  matter  of  faith  will  be  matter  of 
sight;  then,  the  fear  of  the  wicked  will 
have  come  upon  him,  and  he  will  see 
that  there  is  no  escape.      And  as  the 
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Apostle  reasoneth,  "Hope  that  is  seen  is 
not  hope;  for  what  a  man  seeth  why 
doth  he  yet  hope  for?"  When  it  is  said. 
To  him  that  is  joined  to  all  the  living 
there  is  hope,  it  is  implied  that  while 
any  one  is  on  this  side  the  grave  and 
boundless  eternity,  he  may  have  hope 
himself,  and  others  may  have  hope  con- 
cerning him.     Let  us  consider, 

I.  For  what  the  living  has  and  may 
have  hope  himself,  and  others  may  hope 
^ncerning  him. 

^11.  Let  us  consider  the  foundation  of 
•this  hope  to  die  living,  and  concerning 
the  livijig;   and 

IIL  Let  us  consider  in  what  there  can 
be  no  hope  to,  or  concerning  the  dead. 

1.  The  living  commonly  have  hope 
of  the  continuance  of  life.  The  aged, 
although  thev  know  that  they  must  soon 
die,  and  feel  aheady  upon  them  the 
pains  and  i.firrriitie.s  ot"  age,  vet  still 
hope  for  arotheryear — or  day — or  hour, 
until  the  last  breath  })e  drawn.  The  sick, 
however  disrressing  their  sickness,  and, 
in  every  ra.ional  view,  desperate  their 
case,  still  hope  that  they  may  recover, 
or  m,ay  live  a  little  longer.  That  some 
degree  of  trembling  hope  does  exist  ap- 
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pears  in  their  readiness  to  use  means  to 

remove  diseases,   or  protract  life,   and  ! 

perhaps  in  the  last  stage  of  life,  the  dy-  : 

in^  eye  will  sparkle  again  when  some^  ^ 

thing  new  and  untried  is   proposed. —  ! 

Where  the  attachment  to  life  is  strong,  ] 

*'JIope  travels  9n^  nor  leaves  them  till  they  die" 

Hence  arises    in    many    a    reluctance  i 
to,    and  a  fatal   putting   off,  from  day 
to    day,     the  concerns    of    their    im- 
mortal  souls. ^^They     hope,    however  i 
hopeless  their  case,  for  a  little  longeii 
time.     This  delusive  hope,  so  common 
to  the  living,  does  not  militate  with  the  ; 
idea  that  some   may  even  desire  to  de-  ! 
part  and  be  with  Christ,  and  view  with  \ 
satisfaction  the  approach  of  death.  This  j 
is  the  conquest  of  grace  over  the  com-  \ 
mon  love  of  life  and  fear  of  death.  ] 

Again,  in  another  view  the  living  have 

hope    of     themselves,-^^even    of    their  ^ 

own  salvation.     Few,  if  any  among  the  \ 
living  are  found,  who    have    not  some 

kind  and  degree  of  hope  that  they  shall  \ 

escape   everlasting    misery.      However  \ 

thoughtless   they  inay  be  in   general, —  • 

however   disposed  to    put  i  jr  away  the  j 

day  of  deuh,  they  mean  to   prepare  for  j 

death,  or  hope  that  ^hey  shall  be  prepare.  ; 

a2  ^ 
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ed,  before  they  die.  They  have  not  so 
made  up  their  mind  that  they  irmst  in- 
evitably perish  that  they  have  no  gleam 
of  hope  of  escapini^  lutme  wrath. 

Again,  in  aimost  every  state  there  is 
hope  in  others  concernir  g  the  living  that 
thev  mav  live.  The  near  relatives  and 
friends  of  the  decea^^ed  know  the  diflfer- 
ence  in  their  feelings  between  the  time 
when  they  were  watching  the  sick  op 
dying  bed,  and  when  tht  y  turned  away 
^nd  said  He  is  dead.  However  they 
might  think  they  had  no  hope  of  the  re- 
covery, or  longer  continuance  of  the 
life  of  their  friend,  they  find  by  experi- 
ence there  was  a  degree^  of  supporting 
hope  lingering  with  them.  And  so  long 
as  any^  are  joired  to  all  the  living,  the  pi- 
ous may  and  do  generally  have  some  hope 
of  their  salvation.  If  they  had  none,  it 
would  be  the  height  of  absurdity  to  offer 
a  word  of  instruction,  to  put  up  a  single 
petition  for  them,  or  to  desire  any  person 
to  converse  with  them  or  pray  for  them. 
Yet  who  is  there,  who  knows  the  worth 
of  an  immortal  soul,  and  believes  in  the 
necessity  of  repentance,  and  faith  and  a 
new  heart  in  order  for  future  happiness, 
and  feels  no  anxiety,  and  has  no  desire 
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to  do  sometliing,  or  to  have  something  : 

done,  for  the  awakening,  instruction  or  \ 
conversion  of  another,  because  there  is 

no  hope,  so  long  as  he  yet  breathes? —  \ 

However  insensible  he  has  been  and  stu-  j 
pidly  he  has  spent  his  days, — however 

near  the  approach  of  death  may  appear, —  | 
however  unpromising  all  former  attempts 

ma}^  have  been,  they  still  admit   a  little  \ 
hope^hat  the  object  of  their  compassion 

maj/  find  mercy;  and  will  not    say  it  is  j 
too  iate  to  pray  so  long    as   they  are  on 

this  side  the  eternal  world.  i 

We  next  come  to  consider  the  ground  •  j 

of  this  hope  to  the  living  and  for  the  \ 

living.  I 

As  respects   continuance   of  life,  or  j 

restoration  from  sickness,  we  know  not,  \ 

until  death  has   actually  passed,    what  \ 
is  the  determinate  will   of  God  respect- 
ing our  life,  or  the  life  of  others.  When 

Hczekiah    was  sick  unto  death,  that  is,  : 

with    a  sickness  which   in  the   ordinary  ^ 

course  of  nature  would  be  mortal;    and  . 

when    he  hud    heard  the  message  from  \ 

the  Lord,  ''Thou  shalt  die,  and  not  live,"  \ 

he,  nevertheless,  had  hope  of  life,  and  ; 

prayed,  and  had  an  addition  to  the  days  j 

of  his  life.     When  David's   child   was  ] 
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sick,  notwithstanding  all  the  forbiddinef 
circumstances,  he  had  hope,-^he  did 
not  wholly  despair  of  its  life  while  any 
life  remained.  The  foundation  of  this 
hope  is,  God  is  able  to  preserve  life.  All 
diseases  are  under  his  control.  He  can 
brin.8^  back  even  from  the  gates  of  death, 
and  he  hath  not  told  us  the  exact  num- 
ber of  our  days,  or  of  the  days  of  our 
friends. 

There  is  also  a  foundation  for  the  hope 
of  salvation  for  themselves  or  others, 
as  long  as  life  lasts.  For  sin  cannot  be 
too  great,  nor  too  long  continued  in  to  be 
forgiven.  The  promises  of  pardon  to 
the  penitent  are  not  limited  to  any  length 
of  time,  to  any  age,  or  any  circumstan- 
ces of  health,  or  sickness,  or  near  ap- 
proach of  death.  The  trembling  sinner 
may  know,  if,  m  his  last  sickness— in 
the  agonies  of  death,  he  cast  one  believ- 
ing look  to  the  Savior  of  sinners,r — if 
he  put  forth  one  act  of  faith  in  him  who 
died  that  we  might  live,  his  sins  shall  be 
forgiven,  his  soul  shall  be  saved.  Wit- 
ness the  thief  on  the  cross  Let  no  one, 
understand  me,  as  intimating  there  is 
safety  in  delaying  repentance  to  the  close 
of  lite,  indulging  this  hope.     Bui  even 
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at  the  last,  to  despair  of  the  mercy  of 
God,  and  say  it'  is  too  late  to  obtain  for- 
giveness, and  find  acceptance  in  Christ, 
is  to  contradict  his  word,  who  saith, 
**Believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and 
thou  shah  be  saved."  It  is  by  no  means 
admitted,  that  the  hope,  which  many 
let  go  the  Jast  thing,  that  they  shall  be 
saved,  is  well  founded;  but  a  hope  that 
they  mat/  be  saved,  perfectly  accords 
with  the  Gosptl.  The  gospel  scheme 
of  salvation  for  sinners  by  grace  through 
faith  is  to  be  holden  up  to  the  impeni- 
tent, their  perishing  need  pointed  out  to 
them,  and  they  are  to  be  exhorted  to  be- 
lieve in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  fly 
to  him,  although  it  be  the  last  moment 
of  a  sinful  life. 

Again,  There  is  a  foundation  for 
hope  in  others,  for  the  salvation  of  iellow 
creatures  as  lonp*  as  ihev  live.  **VVho 
can  teli  if  God  will  be  s:racious?"  is  a 
question  sufiicient  to  animate  an  attempt 
for  their  spiritual  good  at  any  time. 
They  ma?/  be  broiiglit  to  repentance; 
for  the  Spirit  of  God  is  almighty.  He 
can  work  by  feeble  means,  and  can  open 
the  blind  eyes,  unstop  the  deaf  ears,  and 
soften  the  hard  heart  and  melt  it  in  con- 
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trition.  He  can,  at  the  latest  hour, 
shew  a  Savior  in  all  his  beauty  and  ia 
all  his  fulness.  Can  any  thing  jj^e  too 
hard  for  God!  They  may  be  brought^to 
repentance,  vvheii  life  is  departing, — 
they  may  be  plucked  as  brands  from  the 
burning,  and  obtain  a  gracious  pardon 
,of  sin  and  an  interest  in  the  great  Re- 
deemer's love;  and  we  do  not  know  that 
tliey  will  not.  God  has  not  laid  open 
to  us  his  secret  book.  This  foundation 
of  hfipe  concernipg  them,  as  long  as 
they  live,  is  laid  ia  the  command  to 
preach  the  Gospel  to  every  creature. 
Ezekiel,  when  commanded,  said  to  the 
dry  bones,  "O  ye  dry  bones,  hear  the 
U'ord  of  the  Lord.'^  However  improb- 
able the  evt  nt  in  a  natural  view,  could 
be  be  without  hope,  when  commanded 
by  him  who  had  power  to  give  life?  If 
they  are  now  dead  in  trespasses  and 
sins,  we^ay  hope  they  will  be  made 
S!  iritually  alive,  because  God  is  able 
to  do  it,  and  he  hath  not  said  to  us,  he 
will  not  do  it;  -fc'Ut  he  hath  said.  Preach 
the  Gospel  to  every  creature^  without 
linntation  to  age,  or  time,  or  character. 
We  come  now  to  the  consideration  of 
the  hopeless  state   of  the  dead.     There 
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is  no  hope  to,  or  concerning  the  dead; 
either  of  their  return  back  to  Hfe,  or  of 
the  salvation  of  their  souls  who  have 
died  in  their  sins. 

There  is  no  hope  to  the  dead,  that 
they  shall  return  back  to  live  again  on 
earth,  and  have  another  season  of  proba- 
tion. The  few  instances  of  reanima- 
lion  of  the  dead,  of  which  we  read,  are 
not  intended  to  encourage  such  a  hope, 
or  to  represent  the  state  of  the  dead  dif- 
ferent from  the  solemn  descripiion  in 
Job,  vii,  9,  10,  "As  the  cloud  is  con- 
sumed  and  vanisheth  away;  so  he  that 
goeth  down  to  the  grave  snail  come  up 
no  more.  He  shall  return  no  more  to 
his  house,  neither  shall  his  place  know 
him  any  more."  Not  until  the  resur- 
rection of  all  is  there  any  hope  that  one 
of  those  who  are  gone  down  to  the 
grave  shall  live  again. 

No  more  is  there  any  hope,  respect- 
ing the  dead,  that  there  will  be  ai^y  al- 
teration in  their  state.  The  general 
tenor  of  the  Bible  teaches  that  the  ac- 
count is  sealed  up  at  the  day  of  death 
to  the  day  of  judgment.  ^'It  is  ap- 
pointed to  men  once  to  die^  but  after  this 
the  judgment, ^^    "//^  must  all  appear 
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before  the  judgment  seat  of  Christ;  that 
every  one  may  receive  the  things  done 
in  his  body^  according  to  that  he 
hath  donCy  whether  it  be  good  or  badJ^^ 
But  when  death  has  passed,  there  are  no 
more  deeds  done  in  the  body;— there  is 
no  further  connexion  between  soul  and 
body.  The  dead  know  not  any  things 
neither  have  they  any  more  a  reward. 
For  there  is  no  work^  nor  device^  nor 
knowledge^  nor  wisdom  in  the  grave. 
It  is  apparent,  therefore,  that  jud^j^ment 
will  hisd  the  man,  the  woman  and  the 
child  in  the  same  moral  state,  and  in 
the  same  state  of  justification  or  of  con- 
demnation in  which  death  leaves  them. 
^^If  the  tree  fall  toward  the  south,  or 
toward  the  north,  iii  the  place  where  the 
tree  falleth,  there  it  shall  be."*^  And  at 
the  judgment  an  everlasting  retribution 
will  be  awarded.  No  longer,  therefore, 
than  life  lasts  can  we  hope  for  a  saving- 
change  to  take  place  in  any  one.  The 
dead  cease  to  be  subjects  for  prayer. 
We  may  rejoice  in  the  evidence  they 
have  left  of  vital  union  to  Christ;  but 
whatever  may  be  our  apprehensions  of 
then  state,  we  P)ay  not  even  pray  for 
them.     Our  consolation  must  be  in  this 
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knowlec!,2fe,  The  Judge  of  all  the  earth 
will  dp  right;  and  if  our  hearts  be  right, 
we  shall  hereafter  see  and  adore  his  jus- 
tice as  Well  as  grace. 

I  wish  now  to  make  some  application 
of  this  subject  in  view  of  the  solemn 
providence  which  has  occasioned  our 
present  meeting.  O  rhat  the  Lord,  who 
speaks  in  his  word  to  our  understanding, 
and  in  his  providence  to  our  feeling, 
would  grav^iously  please  to  speak  by  his 
Spirit,  to  our  heart  and  conscience. 

Here  I  shall  offer  a  few  ii.ferences. 
First.  This  hope  of  continued  life, 
which  is  common  to  all  the  living,  may, 
and  we  have  reason  to  fear,  will  prove 
the  everlasting  ruin  of  multitudes. 
While  the  hope  is  induU^ed  of  living, 
and  of  having  opportunity  of  attenduig 
heneafter  to  the  concerns  of  their  im- 
mortal souls,  there  is  great  danger  that 
their  days  will  run  out,  and  the  night  of 
death  overtake  them  unlooked  for,  and 
fmd  them  unprepared.  This  hope  of 
life  always  proves  a  dangerous  snare 
when  it  leads  persons  to  live  as  if  hope 
were  certainty.  While  they  love  life, 
and  hope  to  live,  its  perverted  tendency 
is  to  exclude  all  just  consideration  of 
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the  uncertainty  of  life,  and  of  the  so- 
lemnities of  death.  While  they  fv^rget 
that  ihty  have  no  lease  of  their  life,  and 
hope  that  to-morrow  may  be  as  to-day, 
\\\\\  not  minds  fond  of  vanity,  and  in- 
clined to  sin,  be  strengthened  to  resist 
every  argument  to  engage  them  without 
delay  to  flee  from  the  wrath  to  come? 
What  a  powerful  tendency  has  the  hope 
of  recovery  in  sickness,  to  resist  pain- 
ful refiections,  to  drive  away  alarm,  and 
quiet  an  uneasy  conscience,  by  promis- 
ing a  more  convenient  season?  How 
many  in  sickness  are  found  unwilling 
to  have  their  hope  of  recovery  shaken, 
and  labor  against  probable  appearances 
to  maintain  it!  How  many,  also,  when 
pressed  by  the  voice  of  revelation  and 
reason,  and  conscience,  and  awfully 
warning  providences,  resist  their  united 
force,  by  hoping,  before  they  die,  to 
have  time  enough  to  repent  of  sin,  and 
be  at  peace  with  God?  This  is  a  vain 
hope,  hov^'ever  fast  it  cleaves  to  them, 
and  is  unutterably  dangerous:  for  no  one 
ever  did,  or  will  come  to  Christ  for  life, 
until  he  realizes  that  he  is  in  danger  of 
losing  his  soul  by  a  moment's  delay. 
2.    Hence  it  must  tjppear  from  the 
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subject,  that  life,  especially  to  some, 
must  be  of  incalculable  worth.  They 
csre  prisoners  of  hope.  They  are  not 
shut  up  in  the  prison  of  despair;  but 
have  life  and  death  set  before  thern,— 
and,  if  they  hear  the  voice  of  Christ 
and  come  to  him,  they  shall  have  ever- 
lasting life.  Wiiile  they  live,  the  door 
of  grace  and  mercy  is  oj>en,  and  they 
are  in  the  hands  of  God  who  is  able  to 
deliver  their  souls.  In  this  view,  hov^r 
desirable,  to  religious  connexions,  must 
be  the  continuance  of  the  life^  or  resto^ 
ration  from  sickness,  of  tliose  of  their 
frieiids,  who  give  no  evidence  of  regen- 
eration; because  they  may  hope  it  will 
be  in  mercy,  that  they  may  be  brought 
to  repentance  and  acknowledgment  of 

3.  Hence  we  maT^frn  th^  impor- 
tairce  of  faithfjuhiess  in  parents  "and 
friends,  who  know  the  worth  of  immor- 
tal souls,  in  warning,  and  exhorting  dai- 
ly, while  it  is  called  ^o-c/ay,  those,  whom 
they  have  reason  to  fear,  are  in  a  grace- 
less state:  lest  while  they  indulge  the 
hope  of  having  other  opportunities,  the 
souls  ior  which  they  cart  d,  bt  gone,  or 
they  removed  for  ever  from  them. 
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4.  Our  subject  also  suggests  the  im- 
portance of  holding  up  gospel  trut"hs,  in 
the  most  faithful,  plain  and  pungent 
manner,  to  the  sick,  and  even  to  the  dy- 
ing. For  the  hope  that  they  may  re- 
cover, or  live  a  little  longer,,  cannot  be 
put  in  the  balance  against  the  knowl- 
edge that  nothing  can  be  done  for  the 
good  of  their  souls  after  death.  That 
terminates  the  hope  of  being  useful  to 
them.  I  am  vi^ell  aware  that  some  are 
afraid  of  alarming  the  mind  of  the  sick, 
lest  it  should  have  it>jurious  effect  up- 
on the  state  of  the  body.  But  is  not 
this  misplaced  tenderness?  If  j  ust  views 
of  their  state  must  affright  them,  in  mer- 
cy let  them  know  what  it  is,  while  there 
is  a  possible  ground  of  hope  that  they 
may  escape  from  the  wrath  to  come.  If 
they  flatter  themselves  with  a  groundless 
hope  of  recovery,  and  realize  not  their 
danger,  will  you  join  wiih  them,  and 
help  them  to  deceive  themselves,  by 
withholding  the  truth?  If  they  rejoice 
in  the  hope  of  the  gospel,  we  should 
surely  strive  to  strengthen  their  faith, 
and  encourage  their  heart  in  the  Lord, 
that  they  may  meet  the  king  of  terrors 
as  conquerors,  and  not  be  overtaken  un 
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awarcs.     Ptrh'^ps  it  may  be  distressing 
ar.d  agoniziui^   to  some  with  whom  we 
are  called  to  be  particularly  faithfui.   to 
realize  tl^e  dread  eternity  before  them, 
and  to  have  a  view  of  the  awful  destruc- 
tion which  awaits  die  ungodly.      But 
perhaps  this  is  the  last  moment  you  can 
have  in  which  to  do  your  duty.     And 
who   knows   but  God  may  bring  down 
the  body  to  the  gate  of  death,  and  harrow 
up  the  soul,   that  it  may  be  delivered, 
and  saved  in  the  day  of  his  power?     So 
long  as  they  are  joined  to  all  the  living 
there  is  hope, — and  no  longer.     There- 
fore  whatever  you  find  to  do.  for  your- 
selves, or  others,  do  it  with  your  might. 
5.  The  subject  of  our  contemplatiori 
more  than  suggests,    that  every  one,  in 
this  assembly,  of  whatever  age,  who  is 
living  without  preparation  for  death,  is 
in    danger    every    moment,    of    being 
beyond    the  reach  of  hope,     for  eter- 
nity.    For  no  m.an  knows  the  day  of  his 
death.     Hovvxver  strong  the  hope  of  life 
may  be,  however  firm  the  health,  the  fa- 
tal arrow   may  now  be  levelled,   w^iich 
shall  terminate  their  life.     An  additional 
proof  of  this  alarming  truth  is  now  be- 
fore  our   eyes.     When  once   death  i^ 
c^rmmissioncd    lo  bring  down  the  bodv 
b2 
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to  the  earth,  no  art  or  medicine  can 
lengthen  out  the  span  of  life, — no  prayers, 
no  [promises  can  avert  ihe  stroke.  If 
then  any  of  you  are  now  unprepared  to 
die,  are  you  not  in  danger  of  perishing 
forever?  for  there  is  hope  of  you,  only 
while  joined  to  all  the  living.  This  day 
your  soul  may  be  required;  and  then 
you  will  no  more  return  to  this  world, 
— no  more  gospel  calls  will  you  slight, 
for  they  will  not  be  made  to  you, 
And  the  prayers  of  all  God's  people  for 
you,  would  be  unavailing.  He  who  is 
then  found  holy,  will  be  holy  still;  and 
he  who  is  found  filthy,  must  remain 
filthy  still. 

While  we  would  thus,  from  the  word 
of  God,  and  in  concurrence  with  the  pre- 
sent affecting  dispensation  of  his  provi- 
dence, strive  to  stir  up  all  pure  minds  by 
way  of  remembrance,  and  to  awaken 
all  others  to  solemn  consideration,  some 
more  particular  attention  is  due  to  the 
relatives  and  connexions  of  the  deceas- 
ed. How  are  they  all  admonished  by 
this  interesting  scene,  that  what  they  do 
must  be  done  quickly! 

A  few  months  siiKie,  your  Daughter, 
—your  Sister,— and  your  Friend  Claris- 
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sa  was  blooming  in  health,  and  now  her 
cold  emaciated  corpse  lies  before  you. 
Her  work  is  done;  her  account  is  seal- 
ed up  to  the  day  of  judgment.  This, 
Mourning  Friends,  is  a  faithful  picture 
of  our  own  mortal  likeness. 

While  the  aged  widowed  Mother  has 
a  claim  to  our  Christian  condolence,  we 
wish  that  she  may  greatly  profit  by  be- 
ing thus  again  reminded,  that  only  To 
him  that  is  joined  to  all  the  living  there 
is  hope.  O  let  this  fresh  wound  made 
in  your  yet  bleeding  heart  quicken  you 
to  duty.  While  you  bow  in  submis- 
sion  to  the  will  of  God,  in  the  breach 
now  made  in  your  family,  and  feel  the 
consolation  derived  from  the  pleasing 
evidence  your  daughter  has  left,  that  the 
change  she  has  made  is  a  blessed  and 
happy  change,  you  will  remember  that 
the  time  of  your  continuance  with  all 
the  living  is  short.  No  more  can  your 
prayers,  your  instructions,  or  your  kind 
attentions  avail  the  dead;  but  they  may 
the  living.  Let  those  V4  ho  survive  have 
your  increased  care  and  concern.  O  be 
careful  that  by  your  counsel,  and  by^ 
your  example y  they  may  learn  to  live, 
and  learn  to  die.     How  indescribable 
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must  be  your  distress,  to  see  any  of  your 
children  gone  beyond  the  reach  of  hope 
to  do  thtm  good,  and  having  left  no 
ground  of  hope  of  their  vital  union  to 
Christ!  In  such  a  case  the  mourning 
must  be  of  ihe  most  excruciating  kind. 
Therefore,  while  your  s|)an  of  hfe  is  pro- 
tracted, and  your  surviving  children  are 
continued  subjects  of  prayer  and  exhor- 
tation, you  will  not  cease  to  warn  and 
instruct  them,  and  to  travail  again  in 
birth  for  them  until  Christ  be  formed  in 
them.  Or,  you  will  not  cease  to  stir 
them  up  to  run  with  perseverance  the 
Christian  race,  and  to  be  as  servants 
who  wait  for  the  coming  of  their  Lord; 
that  they  be  not  surprised  and  dismayed 
in  the  hour  of  death.  Your  care  for 
your  children,  in  your  widowed  state,  is 
doubled;  but  you  care  for  them  will, 
doubtless,  have  effect  to  excite  watchful- 
ness in  yourself,  and  to  familiarize  to 
you  your  own  departure  as  at  hand.  In 
a  humble  walk  with  God^  in  the  path  of 
Christian  duty  you  may  expect  the 
sweet  consolations  c>f  religion  in  every 
trial  of  life,  and  its  support  in  death. 
This  we  wish  you  in  the  day  of  mourn- 
ing; and  that  it  may  accompany  you  all 
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the  way  to,  and  through  the  gates  of  \ 

death.     We  commend  you  to  Him  who  I 

is  known  as  the  widow's  God.  \ 

The  Brethren  and   Sisters  of  the  de-  j 

ceased,  will  surely,  in   this  day,  when  ] 

their      scarcely     healed     wounds    are  | 

opened  afresh,  by  the  death  of  a  belov-  ! 

ed  sister,  lay  to  heart,  There  is  hope  on-  | 
ly  to  him  that  is  joined  to  all  the  living. 

Repeated  haue    beeo     your  particular  j 

warnings  of    the    uncertainty   oi     life.  i 

When  in  so  short   time  the  fatal  arrow  \ 
has  so  often  struck  so  nigh  to  you,  can 

you  view  as  at  a  great  distance,  the  hour  j 
in  which  you  also  must  submit  to  the 

king  of  terrors?     I  trust  you  have  seen  | 
enough  to  convince  you  that  Religion 

can  disarm  death  of  its  sting.     Let  your  i 

souls  cleave  to  Christ  by  ftiith;  let  the  ^ 

love  of  God  dv^eil  richly  in  your  heart;  \ 

walk  humbly  with  the  Lord,  and  you  \ 

may  also  obtain  the  victory  over  death.  ' 

Have  you  seen  a  dyiisg  sister,  as  wdl  as  ; 

a  father  and  a  brother,  rfjoiciwg  in  anti-  I 
cipation  of  glory?  have  youaeard  a  sis- 
ter breathe  out  her  life  in  these  words, 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly?  Know 

for  surety,  that  nothnig  but  a  strong  and  j 

active  ftuth    can    give    this    triumph,  ; 
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How  carefully  should  you  search 
for  evidence  of  like  precious  faiih!  If 
any  of  you  arc  now  out  of  Christ,  there 
can  be  no  hope  to  yon,  or  for  you,  only 
while  life  lasts.  How  awfully  dangerous 
your  state!  If  you  are  Chrisiians,  and 
not  living  as  in  a  dying  world, — not 
looking  for  the  coming  of  the  Lord, 
his  coming  may  be  sudden,  ^nd  will  be 
surprising.  Mr'      M^ 

The  Feniale  Society  for  Religious 
Improvement,  of  which  the  deceased 
was  a  valuable  member,  will  permit  me 
partictilarly  to  remind  then),  that  it  is 
only  while  life  lasts  they  can  be  actively 
useful,  or  receive  any  benefit  from  any 
associations,  or  under  any  advantages. 
Such  a  society,  cemented  by  religious 
affection,  and  founded  in  similar  experi- 
ence, formed  in  early  life,  and  when 
the  flow  of  religious  affections  is  full 
and  warm,  is  happily  calculated  to  keep 
alive  the  flame  of  religion,  and  to  pro- 
mote advancement  in  Christian  knowl- 
edge, and  Christian  love.  Jn  ^  society 
of  the  same  sex,  where  all  can  feel 
equal,  and  habits  of  intimacy  beget  con- 
fidence, much  may  be  effected  for  com- 
forting the  sorrowful,  strengthening  the 


M 


C'       <y 


of  Miss  Clarissa  Davis.  2S 

weak,  encouraging  the  heart,  and  stir- 
ring up  the  mind  l)y  way  of  remem- 
brance. In  such  inunjate  Christian 
society,  the  fellowship  must  not  only  be 
sweet,  but  profitable.  But  in  this,  as 
in  all  other  concerns,  whatever  is  done, 
must  be  done  quickly.  Neglected  sea- 
sons and  opportunities  cannot  be  recal- 
led. It  is  only  in  one  way  the  dead  can 
be  useful  to  the  living, — when  they  have 
lived  in  such  a  manner  that  iheir  name 
is  a  sweet  savor,  and  then;  holy  life  and 
conversation,  and  faithluhiess  have  left 
an  example  that  may  be  safely  followed. 
When  you  see  your  little  endeared  ciicle 
lessened  by  diraih, — when  the  hps  which 
were  opened  to  encourage,  and  com- 
fort, and  edn^y  oihtrs,  are  locked  in 
silence,  ai  d  the  ears  which  listened  to 
receive  instruction,  are  shut  forever, 
how  should  you  the  survivors  watch 
against  every  thing  which  may  tarnish 
your  Christian  chai'acter;  how  should 
you  guard  against,  unnecessarily  ne- 
glecting your  profitable  meetings, — 
How  should  you  faithfully  improve 
your  time  when  together,  as  if  your 
last  meeting! 

Amiable    young    Friends,    Let   the 
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instance    of    death    in    your    society, 

quicken  you  to  finish  your  work,  and  "j 

run  the  race  you  have  begun.     Let  it  \ 

bring   up  to  your  mind  all  your   past  \ 

unfaithfuhiess,  and  excite  you  to  watch  \ 

over  yourselves  and  one  another,  with  a  I 

holy  jtalousy.     Strive  to   be  followers,  | 

and  animate  one  another  to  be  followers  i 

of  them  who,  through  faith  and  patience  j 

inherit    the  promises.      Short   will   be  i 

the   separation,    and   happy  ihe   future  * 

meeting   of  holy  kindred   spuls,  where  \ 

all  will  be  light  and  love,  and  no  death  \ 

will  ever  be  feared.  \ 

Attention    seems  forcibly  drawn    to  \ 
the  young  people  in  this  place;  for  the 

voice   of  Providence   is   peculiarly    to  \ 

them.     I  must  be  permitted,  in  faithful-  \ 

ness,  to  remind  them  of  some  things,  i 

now,  while  there  is  hope.  \ 

It  is  to  be   feared  that   many  of  yo*ti  i 
are  now  totally  unprepared  to  leave  the 

world,    and  appear  in  the  presence  of  j 

God;  and  consequently  are  liable  to  be  I 

cut  down  by  the  stroke  of  death,  and  ! 

lost  forever.     It  is  apparent,  to  all  who  \ 

are   acquainted  with    this   place,    that  j 

there   is   not   that   thoughtfulness,"  and  \ 

serious  attention  among  young  people,  j 
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which  was  a  few  years  past.  Thought- 
fulness  and  serious  inquiry,  and  meet- 
ings for  religious  conference,  have 
given  place  to — amusements,  or  inat- 
tention and  negligence.  Instead  of  con- 
cern being  depicted  on  the  countenance, 
or  evidence  given  of  humble  walk  with 
God,  in  many  instances  at  least,  the 
whole  appearance  and  deportment  indi- 
cate carelessness  and  unconcern.  I  ask, 
Have  not  some  who  have  been  alarmed 
for  themselves,  and  were  made  serious 
by  a  view  of  their  danger,  become  as 
careless  and  as  merry  as  ever?  Have 
not  some,  who  hopefully  set  out  well, 
and  even  for  a  time,  flattered  themselves' 
that  they  had  passed  from  death  to  life, 
turned  back,  and  become  light  and 
vain?  While  those  who  then  were  un- 
moved, remain  unmoved  still.  Who 
has  been  found  among  the  young 
people,  for  a  long  time,  inquiring  for 
the  way  of  life  I  Who  has  been  found 
forsaking  the  vanities  of  the  world,  to 
walk  with  God,  or  visibly  covenanting 
whh  him. 

I  must  remind  you  further,  that  the 
calls  of  divine  Providence  are  very  pecu- 
liarly to  you.     The  proof  is  before  you 
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eyes,  that  you  are  not  secure  against 
premature  death;  and  not  to  be  nrioved 
by  solemn  calls  is  a  most  alarming 
sy  mptom  respecting  your  everlasting 
salvation.  While  present  appearances 
are  against  the  rational  hope  of  the  salva- 
tion of  many,  there  is  great  reason  to 
fear  that  the  perverted  hope  of  life,  will 
lead  them  on  carelessly,  until  death 
overtake  them. 

What  reason  have  we  to  tremble  for 
the  safety  of  young  inconsiderate  souls! 
— Young  Immortals,  you  hung  over 
the  yawning  pit  of  destruction,  suspend 
ed  by  the  britde  thread  of  life,  protract- 
ed by  the  mere  mercy  of  an  offended 
God!  Another  day,  and  you  may  be 
beyond  the  reach  of  hope.  He  that 
beifig  often  reproved^  hardeneth  his  neck, 
shall  be  suddenly  destroyed,  and  that 
without  remedy. 

Knowing  that  He  who  commanded 
Ezekiel  to  prophesy  to  the  dry  bones  in 
the  valley,  can  make  the  word  quicken- 
hv^  to  spiritually  dead  souls,  1  now  ad- 
dress you  as  raiiunal  beings,  and  I  call 
upon  you,  in  his  name  to  consider 
these  things.  Your  life  is  a  vapour — 
Eternity  is  near.     If  you  are  now  out 
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of  Christ,  you  may,  for  aught  any 
living  knows,  in  a  moment,  be  groan- 
ing under  the  wrath  of  God,  in  despair. 

I  charge  you,  as  you  will  answer  it 
at  the  bar  of  God,  that  you  now  exam- 
ine wxll  what  is  your  hope  for  eternity. 

Lay  to  heart,  there  is  no  salvation  for 
you,  but  by  a  living  faith  in  Jesus  the 
Lamb  of  God;  and  that  without  holi- 
ness, you  can  never  see  the  kingdom  of 
God.  Never  think  you  are  safe,  until 
you  have  been  brought  to  lie  at  the 
footstool  of  sovereign  grace,  to  cry  for 
mercy; — until  Christ  is  precious,  and 
his  service  delightful  to  you. 

As  a  friend,  I  charge  you,  never  to 
forget,  when  your  heart  inclines  to  van- 
ity, for  all  these  things-God  will  bring 
you  into  judgment. 

Forget  not  that  you  must  answer  for 
the  manner  in  which  you  receive  and 
improve  providential  warnings;  and  for 
the  effects  which  sermons  and  parental 
instruction!  have  upon  you. 

To  all,  we  say,  there  is  but  one  step 
between  you  and  death;  and  now  con- 
sider,— is  there  more  than  a  step  be- 
tween you  and  everlasting  death! 

Thus  having  delivered  the  message, 
I  mubt  leave  you  in  the  hands  of  God. 
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Miss  clarissa  davis,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  Josiah  and  Mrs.  Abif^ail  Da- 
vis»  was  born  in  New  Ipswich,  July  18, 
1793 .  and  died  of  a  consumption,  Sept. 
19,  1815. 

Nov,  21, 1811.  Annual  thanksgiving. 

0  that  my  heart  might  be  inspired  with 
gratitude  to  God  for  all  his  favors  to 
me,  an  unworthy  creature;  in  pariicu- 
lar,  for  all  the  favo.  s  he  has  shown  me 
during  the  year  past — above  all,  that  he 
has  brouiijUt  me  to  see  my  situation, 
even  mv  lost  condiiion  out  of  Chiist, 
and  that  lam  permitted  to  mdulge  some 
hope  of  an  interest  in  his  blood.  O 
Lord,  teach  me  to  do  thy  will  from  this 
time  forth  forever. 

Dec.  8.  O  Lord,  if  it  be  thy  will  that 

1  should  publicly  own  Christ  before 
men,  enable  me  to  adorn  my  profession. 
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May  I  not  be  left  to  dishonour  religion. 
Wirhout  ihy  help  I  can  do  nothing. 

Dec.  31.  At  the  close  of  the  year,  O 
that  it  might  be  the  language  of  my 
heart,  What  shall  I  render  to  tlie  Lord 
for  all  his  benefits;  especially,  for  His 
loving  kindness  in  showing  me  my  dan- 
ger. I  trust  he  has  enabled  me  to  put 
mv  trust  in  Christ  alone, 

Feb,  2,  1812.  The  Lord's  supper  was 
administered,  and  twenty-five  persons 
were  added  to  the  church.  This  day  I 
have  been  permitted  to  take  the  solemn 
covenant  of  God  upon  me.  O  Lord, 
enable  me  to  live  agreeably  to  my  pro- 
fession, seeing  that  I  have  given  myself 
to  thee,  believing  that  thou  art  able  to 
keep  what  I  have  committed  to  thee.  I 
am  no  more  my  own,  I  have  given  my- 
self to  the  Lord.  O  employ  me  as  thy 
hired  servant;  and  may  I  be  faithful  to 
thee,  my  God.  May  I  live  above  the 
world,  and  live  near  to  thee. 

March  14.  I  see  more  and  more  of 
the  emptiness  of  earthly  comforts.  O 
Lord,  give  me  thy  favor,  and  I  have 
enough.  Deny  me  what  thou  wilt  ex- 
cept an  interest  in  thy  mercy,  and  I  have 
enough* 

c2 
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March  25.     A   delightful   morning.  \ 

For  the  first  time  have  I  heard  the  rob-  i 
ins  sing  this  year.     O  Lord,  inspire  my 

heart  anew  to  praise  thy  name.     If  rob-  ■ 

ins  sing  thy  praise,  how  much  ought  I  to  I 

praise  thee,  that  thou  hast  kept  me  anoth*  \ 

er  year  in   life.     May  I  always  praise  i 

thy  name  with  a  pure  heart  fervently.  i 

April  5,     O  Lord    my  sins  rise  to  \ 

heaven  and  cry  for  vengeance.    Whither  j 

then  shall  I  fly,  but  to  thee,  thou  Savior  3 

of  men?  Thou  hast  promised  pardon  to  j 

every  returning  sinner.     O  Lord,  enable  j 

me  to  return  to  thee  by  deep  repentance.  ; 

By  nature  there  is  no  good  thing  in  me.  | 

I  have  departed  from  thee,  the  fountain  ; 

of  living  waters:  I  have  no  hope  in  ray-  \ 
self;  my  hope  is  in  thee  alone. 

■'  \ 

Letter  to  A*     April  20.  \ 

In  the  blooming  season  of  youth  hq,w  , 

apt  are  we  to  mind  the  flatteries  arfl  ^ 

vanities  of  this  world,  and  forget  God  ] 

our  Preserver,  from  whom  we  derive  iif«^  ^J 

health,    friends,     and   tvtry    blessii\^  -i 

What  ingratitude  is  this,   thus  to  treat  r; 

our  Preserver,  from  whom  cometh  ev-  % 

ery  breath.     I  think,  my  friend,  this  has  i 

been  my  situation;  and  if  I  am  not  in  ^ 
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lliis  situation  now,  it  is  altogether  owing 
to  God's  goodness  in  turning  me,  O 
my  friend,  if  you  have  not  seen  your 
lost  situation,  and  have  not  abandoned 
your  good  works,  fif  they  muy  be  so 
called,)  and  flee  to  Ci  rist  for  salvation, 
let  me,  with  all  modebty  and  humility 
which  becomes  a  worm  of  the  dust,  en- 
treat you  to  seek  first  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,  iiid  Christ  for  your  friend;  then 
you  have  the  promise  of  all  ether  things^ 
Great  and  precious  promises  are  made 
to  early  piety.  *'Seek  me^arly,  and  ye 
shall  find  me."  Now  is  the  time  to 
seek  religion,  when  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  is  sent  down  as  rain  upon  the 
mown  grass.  O,  my  friend,  do  not  de- 
fer repentance  till  ii  is  too  late.  If  un- 
reconciled to  God  through  Christ,  whith- 
er shall  we  fly  for  refuge  from  the  wrath 
of  an  almighty  Adversary?  We  may 
call  to  the  rocks  to  fall  on  us,  but  they 
will  not  hide  us.  Before  him  we  must 
be  arraigned,  and  give  an  account  how 
we  liave  spent  our  life — what  we  have 
done  for  God  and  his  glory.  Was  it 
n(;t  for  God's  glory  that  we  were  crea- 
ted and  placed  in  this  world  of  proba- 
ticn?    Was  it  not  lor  Siuners  that  God 
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sent  his  only  S{>n  into  the  world,  to  turn 
them  to  him.  and  prepare  them  to  inher- 
it  eternal  Ufe?  Surely  goodness  and  mer- 
cy 4iave  followed  us  all  the  days  of  our 
life.  How  thankful  ought  we  to  be  that 
he  has  provided  a  Savior  to  save  us  from 
eternal  misery,  and  we  have  nothing  to 
do  to  obtain  eternal  salvation  but  receive 
him  and  keep  his  commandments. 

May  2.  O  God,  I  ask  not  for  the 
riches  of  this  vain  world,  norits  vanities, 
nor  its  hon^s;  but  I  ask  for  the  pardon 
of  my  sins — an  interest  in  the  Savior's 
blood,  and  that  I  may  have  the  influence 
of  the  Holy  Spirit  to  teach  me  to  live  to 
his  glory;  but  I  merit  not  the  least  fa- 
vor from  his  hand,— my  all  depends  on 
thy  grace. 

May  3.  Saturday  evening  before  the 
sacrament  of  the  blessed  Lord's  supper. 

0  grant  that  I  may  be  prepared  for  this 
solemn  ordinance.  May  I  not  eat  and 
drink  unworthily;  but  may  I  be  clothed 
with  the  wedding  garment.  OLord, 
IP  ay  I  be  in  the  Spirit  on  thy  holy  day 
approaching — wilt  thou  speak  peace 
and  pardon  to  my  soul.     O  grant  that 

1  may  be  thankful  for  such  rich  provi- 
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si  on,  which  thou  hast  made  for  such 
vile  and  wretched  sinners,  that  they  may 
hold  communion  with  their  Lord, 

May  4.  The  Lord's  supper  was  ad- 
ministered, and  thirty  one  persons  were 
admitted  into  the  church.  I  was  not 
so  deeply  affected  as  1  ought  to  have 
been,  considering  the  wonderful  love 
which  Christ  has  bestowed  on  me,  and 
permitted  me  to  partake  of  this  holy 
ordinance.  O  blessed  be  thv  name 
evermore  for  what  thou  hast  done  for 

wretciied  mortals Brother  G.  is  very 

sick.  O  Lord,  take  him  not  away  by 
this  sickness.  But  O,  may  I  be  sub- 
missive to  thy  holy  will. 

May  7.  Painful  indeed  is  it  to  re- 
cord, that  my  dear  brother  George  ap- 
pears this  day  to  be  on  the  confines  of 
eternity.  He  appears  to  be  reconciled 
to  the  will  of  God,  and  says  that  he  is 
more  afraid  to  live  than  he  is  to  die. 

May  10.  Sunday  morning.  One 
of  the  most  distressing  events  that  ever 
has  taken  place  in  this  house.  Br  other 
George  is  no  more.  O  distressing 
thought.  He  departed  this  life  about 
nine  o'clock  this  morning.  We  trust 
he  has  gone  to  Chnst  his  Savior,  on 
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whom  he  depended  for  salvation.  He 
was  sixteen  years,  five  months,  and  nine 
days  old.  He  seemed  ripe  for  heaven. 
But,  it  was  thou,  blessed  Savior,  who 
didst  prepare  him.  Therefore  may  we 
say.  Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,  not  unto  us, 
but  unto  thy  name  be  all  the  glory. 
For  me  it  was  hard  parting,  having  spent 
my  past  life  with  him,  excepting  that  he 
was  a  little  younger  than  1.  But,  O 
Lord,  may  I  be  enabled  to  say,  Not 
my  will,  but  thine  be  done.  May  I 
mourn  for  my  sins,  and  be  ready  for 
death  at  any  moment;  may  I  improve 
all  my  time  to  prepare  for  death;  may  I 
die  such  a  death  as  my  brother  died. 

"O  may  some  pious  friend,  -who,  weeping,  stands 

Near  my  last  pillow  with  uplifted  hands, 

Oi  wipes  the  mortal  dew  from  off  ray  face. 

Witness  such  triumph  in  my  soul,  and  trace 

The  dawn  of  glory  in  my  dying  mein 

While  on  ray  lifeless  lips  such  heavenly  smiles  are  seen." 

May  i7.  I  think  I  see  the  vanity  of 
aP  earthly  things,  and.  that  without  re- 
ligion, nothing  would  be  agreeable.  O 
Lord,  teach  me  more  and  more  not  to 
place  my  affections  on  earthly  comforts, 
which  are  vanishing. 

May  29.     I  am  tainted  with  sin  from 
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the  crown  of  my  head  to  the  soles  of 
my  feet.  In  such  a  situation  whither 
shall  a  guilty  creature  fly,  but  to  Christ, 
He  alone  can  cleanse  me  from  the  pol- 
lution of  sin.  O  help  me  to  fly  to  this 
only  refuge;  grant  that  I  may  have 
faith  in  lively  exercise. 

June  13.  I  have  been  employed  du- 
ring my  leisure  hours  in  reading  The 
Saint's  Rest.  O  my  God,  blessed  be 
thy  name  that  thou  didst  ever  put  it 
into  the  heart  of  man  to  write  such  a 
book;  especially,  ever  blessed  be  thy 
name,  that  thou  hast  provided  such  a  rest 
for  weary,  heavy  laden  smners. 

From  a  Leiier  to  M.     June  30. 

"How  pleasing  is  it  to  have  our 
thoughts  soar  aloft  to  the  blessed  man- 
sions of  rest;  whgrQ,.  ij[  we  are  so  happy 
as  to  be  admitte^  into  heaven,  v^e  shall 
never  more  feel  so  lifeless  and  dull,  or 
be  infected  with  such  hard  hearts  and 
so  much  indwelling  sin  and  corruption. 
There  shall  we  forever  admire  the  free 
grace  of  Christ  bestowed  on  us;  there 
we  shall  drink  of  the  rivers  of  immor- 
tal pleasure,  and  be  fed  on  the  hidden 
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manna.  But.  methinks  my  heart  draws 
back,  and  almost  tells  me,  such  a  mass 
of  sin  and  wickedness  shall  never  have 
admittance  there.  But  my  hope,  I 
think,  is  in  Christ  alone. 

July  14.  '  1  have  this  day  visited  the 
house  of  mourning,  and  seen  the  end 
of  the  living  O  my  soul,  what  effect 
do  all  these  solemn  scenes  produce? 
By  sadness  of  countenance  has  my 
heart  been  made  better?  Lord,  thou 
knowest.  O  may  1  never  forget  that 
this  flesh,  now  active  with  life,  must 
soon  be  laid  in  the  grave  for  worms  to 
feed  upon.  Where  then  shall  this  im- 
mortal soul  be?  will  it  be  among  angry 
demons  and  damned  spirits  blasphem- 
ing that  holy  name  in  which  I  think  I 
place  all  my  trust?  O  distressing 
thought!  Can  I  be  ^separated  from 
God'whbm  I  tfiinkj  love  above  evem, 
iiafhe  under  heaven?  Impossible;  for 
thy  holy  word  assures  me,  if  1  love 
God  above  every  other  name,  give  my- 
self wholly  to  Christ,  and  put  all  my 
trust  in  Him,  I  shall  dwell  forever  with 
Him  in  glory. 

July  15.     What  a   strange  thing   I 
am!    I  can  distinguish  good  and  evil. 
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Yet  the  natural  bent  of  my  heart  is  to 
evil,  and  that  continually.  But,  bless- 
ed be  God,  He  can  change  this  heart 
and  put  a  right  spirit  within  me.  I 
think  I  shall  have  cause  to  bless  God 
for  ever  for  His  goodness  in  showing 
me  the  evil  nature  of  sin,  and  its  demer- 
it, since  that  He  has  given  me  a  &pace 
for  repentance,  and  a  heart  to  repent. 

July  18.  Nineteen  years  have  for 
ever  fled  since  the  great  God  bieathed 
into  me  the  breath  of  life.  He  was 
pleased  to  give  me  kind  and  affection- 
ate parents,  who  have  brought  me  up 
with  all  care  and  tenderness,  and  taught 
me  to  fear  and  love  God.  He  has  giv- 
en me  birth  in  a  land  where  a  Savior 
is  knov^^n.  He  has  made  me  capable 
of  knowing  and  serving  Him,  and  I 
think  He  has  given  me  the  aids  of  His 
Spirit,  convinded  me  what  a  great  sin- 
ner I  have  beejii,  and  shown  me  a  cru- 
cified Savior,  who  is  willing  to  pardon 
all  my  sins,  and  be  my  ever'asting 
friend.  O  Lo?'d,  these  are  great  thmgs 
which  thou  hast  done  for  me.  O  my 
soul,  what  returns  hast  thou  made  to 
God  who  has  ever  been  mindful  of 
tliee?  Now,  O  blessed  God,  make  me 
D 
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thine  for  time  and  eternity;  and  make 
nie  thankful  for  ail  these  mercies.  O 
keep  me  through  thy  grace,  the  little 
time  that  I  have  to  sojourn  here,  from 
sin,  and  help  me  to  live  wholly  to  thee. 

July  25.  This  world  appears  to  me 
unsatisfactory,  empty,  and  vain,  with- 
out thee,  my  God.  Then  why  do  1  not 
employ  all  my  time  to  please  thee,  wIto 
arfe  willing  to  bestow  comfort  and  hap- 
piness on  those  who  do  love  and  please 
thee?  Why  is  it  that  I  live  no  nearer 
to  thee,  love  thee  no  more,  feel  no  more 
animated  in  thy  service,  and  take  no 
more  delight  in  approaching  thee  a  holy 
God?  Whither  shall  ar  wretched' crea- 
ture fly  but  to  thee?  O  enable  me  to  love 
thee,  and  devote  my  whole  time  to 
thee,  and  do  thou  pardon  the  multitude 
of  my  sins,  and  adopt  me  into  thy 
family. 

July  28.  I  hardly  know  what  mas- 
ter 1  am  serving.  There  is  so  much 
sin  mixed  with  all  that  1  do — so  much 
pride  and  unbelief,  enmity  and  stupidi- 
ty, it  seems  that  I  have  not  the  love  of 
God  in  me.  Is  there  a  gracious  crown 
above  laid  up  for  those  who  love  and 
«a:ve  God;  and  yet  can  I  be  so  careless 
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to  secure  that  crown — a  mansion  in 
heaven,  where  all  is  peace,  and  joy, 
and  love?  O  Lord,  take  the  veil  from 
my  understanding,  enlighten  my  mind, 
enliven  my  affections,  and  may  I  perse- 
vere daily  in  the  Christain  course;  may 
1  resolve  to  serve  thee  wholly. 

August  8.  Resolved  to  press  on  in 
the  Christian  course.  But,  alas!  what 
are  my  feeble  endeavors?  Without  the 
assistance  of  God  I  can  do  nothing. 
O  Lord,  strengthen  me  and  suffer  me 
not  to  turn  again  to  the  beggarly  ele- 
ments of  this  world,  from  which  I  nev- 
er received  any  real  happiness.  But  I 
think  I  have  had  real  happiness  in  the 
ways  of  piety.  Lord,  thou  knowest 
whether  I  am  deceived.  O,  undeceive 
me  if  I  am  deceived,  and  suffer  me 
never  to  rest  without  an  interest  in 
Emmanuel. 

August  iO.  Three  solitary  months 
have  for  ever  fled  since  my  dear  broth- 
er G.  left  this  lower  world,  and  ascend- 
ed to  the  imseen  regions  of  eternity, 
where,  I  trust,  he  is  ranging  the  golden  i 
stieets  of  the  New- Jerusalem,  and  smg- 
ini»  praises  to  his  Redeemer.  O  how  , 
ilir  fiuperior  is  his  condition  to  that  of  | 
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the  most  august  monarch  in  this  lower 
world.  .  In  that  world  where  the  Lord 
dwelleth  is  no  dai  kness:  all  is  perfect 
love  and  harmony;  no  douhts,  no  dai  k- 
ilbss,  no  sin,  no  tears  are  there.  While 
1  grope  here  with  a  heart  full  of  all 
manner  of  wickedness,  unbelief,  and 
blindness,  he  sees  as  he  is  seen,  is  filled 
With  holy  love,  and  his  continual  em- 
ployment is  singing  praise  to  God. 
Why,  O  Lord,  is  it  that  I  feel  such  a 
fear  to  die,  since,  if  I  have  an  interest 
in  Christ,  1  shall  put  off  rags  for  robes, 
be  delivered  from  this  body  of  sin  and 
death,  transformed  into  the  glorious 
image  of  Christ,  and  be  for  ever  with 
Him,  where  I  shall  he  delivered  from 
this  stupidity  and  duhiess  in  thy  service 
which  continually  hang  about  me. 

From  a  tetter  to  S.  Aug,  12. 
"I  fiiid  there  is  a  continual  warfare 
in  my  mind,  arid  that  1  must  fight  wilh 
ail  my  mi3;ht  if  I  would  be  an  heir  of 
glory.  1  think  it  a  great  thing  to  be  a 
Christian  indeed.  A  itw  feeble  de- 
sires and  formal  prayers  will  not  secure 
us  a  mansion  in  heaven;  but  we  must 
agoiiize  to  enter  in  at  the  strait  gate,  and 
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give  all  diligence  to  make  our  calling 
and  election  sure.  I  think  an  interest 
in  Christ  is  worth  seeking  for  our 
whole  life  time;  for  thrice  happy  is  he 
who  has  an  interest  in  this  bleeding  Sa- 
vior. He  is  willing  that  all  should 
come  and  trust  in  his  mercy,  and  will 
not  disappoint  the  reasonable  hopes 
and  expectations  of  any  who  trust  in 
him.'' 

From  a  letter  to  L.  Aug,  24. 
'*I  often  think  of  the  goodness  x)f 
God  in  turning  almost  all  our  associates 
from  their  vain  amusements  to  seek 
more  noble  objects,  even  what  is  com- 
prised in  the  favor  of  God.  This  is  a 
great  blessing  to  have  fellow  travellers 
on  our  pilgrimage,  to  comfort  the  fee- 
ble-minded, to  strengthen  and  animate 
them  to  press  forward  and  overcome 
the  temptations  of  the  enemy  of  souls. 
And  now  \  trust  we  have  one  more  of 
our  dear  female  friends  added  to  our 
number.  We  can  see  the  great  good- 
ness of  God  in  this  event.  What  could 
be  more  comforting  to  our  dear  H.  in 
her  distressing  sickness,  than  good  evi- 
dence that  God  is  her  friend,  that  she  is 
p3 
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reconciled  to  Him,  that  her  sins  are  par- 
doned, and  that  He  has  afforded  he i  the 
smiles  of  His  face?  1  presume  you 
know  how  sweet  and  pleasant  these 
moments  were  when  you  feit  as  though 
Christ  was  all  in  all  to  you.  But  these 
seasons  of  delight  are  transient.  There 
is  so  much  sin  and  corruption  in  me,  I 
w^onder  that  the  Lord  bestows  one 
smile  upon  me.  Oh!  how  much  pride, 
and  enmity,  and  unbelief  dwell  within 
me.  Yet  1  think  I  can  say,  "Whereas 
I  was  blind,  now  I  see."  1  think  I  have 
new  love,  new  hatred,  new  joys,  new 
sorrows.  I  am  unable  to  describe  even 
a  shadow  of  the  happiness  of  piety. 
Yet  there  are  objects  set  before  us  who 
can  tell  us  of  this  happiness.  I  think 
we  can  see  this  in  the  sickness  of  our 
friend  H.  while  she  seems  to  exhibit 
good  evidence  that  her  heart  is  chang- 
ed, and  that  Christ  is  her  Friend  and 
Intercessor.  Tell  me,  L.  would  my 
dear  departed  brother  have  triumphed 
over  death,  and  been  willing  to  leave 
this  world  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  and 
counted  the  enjoyments  of  this  world 
nothing  but  vanity  in  comparison  with 
departmg  to  be  with  Christ,  if  there 
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were  not  sublime  happiness  in  religion? 
If  there  is  such  delight  in  religion  in  this 
world  as  can  enable  the  sprightly  youth 
to  triumph  over  death  and  the  grave, 
w  hat  is,  there  in  another  world  where 
we  shall  be  delivered  from  these  bodies 
of  corruption,  see  as  we  are  seen,  and 
know  as  we  are  known,  and  drink  in 
fuli  draughts  of  bliss?  O  let  us  make  it 
the  business  of  our  whole  life  to  seek  the 
favor  of  God  and  prepare  for  death." 

Sept  12.  Saiurduy  evening.  I  have 
been  spared  another  week  and  enjoyed 
tolerable  health.  I  have  some  of  the 
time  enjoyed  the  light  of^God^s  blessed 
GOUi.tenance.  and  some  of  the  time  have 
felt  dull  and  gloomy.  This  eaith,  I 
think,  grows  less  in  my  esteem  and  af- 
fords very  little  comfort  in  comparisoh 
of  the  favor  of  God.  What  is  there  on 
the  earth  that  can  afford  any  comfoit? 
Changes  are  continually  taking  place — - 
no  real  satisfaction  but  in  God.  But,  if 
I  am  a  stranger  to  Hub  yet.  and  have 
never  been  reconciled  to  Him,  how 
dreadful  is  my  situation.  O  Jesus, 
thou  Son  of  the  Blessed,  intercede  for 
nie,and  suffer  me  not  to  perish,  nor  to 
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be  deeeived.  Grant  that  I  may  be  thine 
for  time  and  eternity.  AH  my  hopes^, 
I  think,  are  in  and  through  thee;  thou 
art  merciful  and  wilt  suffer  none  to  per- 
ish who  rely  on  thee.  O  make  me 
wholly  depend  on  thee. 

Jan.  4.  In  the  afternoon,  met  with 
my  dear  society.*  I  Chink  I  enjoyed 
more  than  I  ever  did  before  at  our 
meetings.  But  all  the  glory  is  due  to 
thee,  blessed  Jesus,  that  thou  conde- 
scendest  to  bestow  one  gleam  of  com- 
fort on  such  a  sinful  creature  as  I  am. 

From  a  letter  to  /?.     Feb   18. 

*'This  golden  season  of  youth  and 
health  wilj  not  always  last — death  will 
snatch  us  away,  or  old  age  will  creep 
on,  and  unfit  us  for  every  enjoyment 
if  we  have  not  religion.  This  is  the 
season  for  improvenient,  and  if  we 
spend  it  in  vanity,  how  can  we  expect 
to  reap  a  harvest  of  blessedness  beyond 
the  grave?  As  we  liVje,^so  we  die.  If 
all  our  happiness  is  derived  from  this 
world,  if  we  take  no  satisfaction  in  the 
ways  of  piety,  how  can  we  expect  to 

*  A  fenaale  society  for  prayer  an^  other  f^IigloUB  pyrposf*. 
This  society  eoavenes  onee  a  fortnigb^. 
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die  in  peace,  and  to  ascend  to  the  re- 
gions ot'  perfect  peace  and  love,  when 
the  word  of  God  expressly  informs  us 
that  if  we  love  the  world  the  love  of 
God  is  not  in  us?  How  necessary  is  it 
then  that  we  devote  ourselves  wholly 
to  our  Maker,  and  spend  all  our  time 
to  His  glory? — how  reasonable,  since 
He  is  our  preserver  and  benefactor — 
since  from  him  we  receive  our  time, 
health,  reason,  and  every  blessing?  But 
shall  I  tell  you  after  all  this,  that  1  have 
reason  to  fear  that  1  am  insensible  to 
the  w^orth  of  time,  and  of  the  impor- 
tance of  preparing  for  eternity?  O  the 
wei2:ht  of  this  one  word,  eieriiitv!  You, 
ai:id  I,  my  friend,  must  dwell  in  ever- 
lasting happiness,  or  in  everlasting  mis- 
ery. O  then,  let  us  improve  every  mo- 
ment in  seeking  an  interest  in  the  bless- 
ed Jesus.  Shall  we  ever  have  occasion 
to  repent  that  we  have  done  too  much 
for  God  lived  too  strict  lives,  or  that 
we  have  come  out  from  the  world,  and 
lived  like  strangers  and  pilgrims  on 
the  earth?" 

Feb.  14.  Sabbath.  I  think  I  have 
tasted  that,  in  the  house  of  God,  in  head- 
ing His  word,  and  in  spiritual  medita- 
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tion,  which  the  world  cannot  afford. 
I  think  i  san  say  there  is  .something  in 
religion,  and  nothing  in  the  world  can 
equal  its  sweetness.  O  Lord  enable  me 
to  hunger  and  thirst  for  this  bread  and 
water  of  heaven. 

May  1 .  Saturday  before  sacrament. 
I  am  not  left  as  many  others,  who  go 
on  thouojhtless  and  secure,  and  think  all 
IS  well;  for  verily  Lord,  thou  knowest 
that  I  am  not  wholly  stupid  in  relation 
to  the  concerns  of  my  soul.  O  suffer 
me  never  to  rest  till  I  am  wholly  thine, 
If  I  am  thine,  manifest  thyself  unto  me, 
help  me  to  examine  myself;  and  suffer 
me  not  to  be  deceived. 

May  2.  Sabbath  morn,  A  plea- 
sant morning,  except  some  intervening 
clouds.  I  think  it  has  been  a  pleasant 
one  to  my  soul,  except  some  dulness  in 
spiritual  duties,  and  some  unbelief.  O 
Lord,  remove  the  clouds;  take  away 
from  rne  all  stupidity  and  unbelief,  and 
may  the  bright  sun  of  righteousness 
arise  and  shine  into  my  heart  this  day. 
O  manifest  thyself  unto  me  as  thou 
dost  not  unto  the  world. 

In  approaching  my  Lord's  table  I  did 
not  feel  that  ardent  love  and  strong 
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fiiitb,  which  I  could  wish;  yet  I  think 
that  it  has  been  a  pleasant  season.  But 
alas!  I  have  committed  sins  enough 
this  day  to  send  me  to  the  regions  of 
despair — yet,  with  Jesus  there  is  for- 
giveness. O  for  thy  name's  sake  for* 
give  my  sins  and  make  me  thankful 
that  I  am  yet  alive  and  permitted  to 
hope  in  the  mercy  of  Jesus.  Grant 
that  I  may  love  and  serve  Him  more, 
have  stronger  faith  in  Him,  godly  sor- 
row for  my  sins,  be  enabled  to  discharge 
every  duty,  and  prepared  for  every 
event. 

Alay  30.  Sabbath  nwrn*  "Jesus 
Christ  the  same  yesterday  and  to-day, 
and  for  ever."  O  words  of  divine  con- 
solation to  my  poor,  sinful,  doubting, 
and  distressed  soul!  He  ever  lives,  ever 
pities,  ever  loves,  ever  intercedes.  Is 
not  here  enough  for  my  faith  to  rest 
upon?  This  compassionate,  bleeding 
Lamb  of  God  will  not  cast  me  off. 
Though  of  myself  loathsome,  vile;  and 
impotent,  He  is  the  Lord  my  righteous- 
ness. O  the  tender  love  and  compas- 
sion of  Jesus,  that  He  should  say,  Come 
unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are 
Tieavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
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*'0  bountlless  love  ant!  matchless  grace. 
Of  my  dear  Lord  Emraauuel!" 

Here  is  a  sea  without  a  shore — height 
immeasurable,  depth  unfathomable.  O 
what  soul  so  hardened  that  it  would 
not  melt  at  such  love  even  to  enemies? 

I  think  I  have  experienced  delight  in 
the  house  of  the  Lord  this  day,  which 
far  exceeds  ail  sensual  gratifications. 
Whence  is  it,  that,  when  hearing  such 
blessed  truths,  which  are  sweeter  than 
honey,  1  have  wandering  thoughts  and 
listiessness?  They  must  be  from  a  cor- 
rupt fountain  within,  which,  I  desire, 
might  make  me  humble  and  depend 
wholly  on  Christ. 

July  3.  Sabbath  morn,  O  that  this 
day  may  be  more  precious  to  me  than 
a  thousand  which  I  have  spent  in  sin 
and  folly.  Lord,  there  is  nothing  which 
can  satisfy  my  vast  desires  but  thee — all 
the  world  is  emptiness  and  vanity.  O 
come,  thou  delight  of  my  soul,  and  fill 
my  heart  with  love  to  thee.  Come 
with  all  thy  graces,  O  thou  divine  Spir- 
it, and  enlighten  my  dark  mind;  give 
me  to  see  the  beauty  of  Jesus;  O  give 
ni^.^  this  day  some  new  discoveries  of 
His  dying  love,  m^kenie  joyful  in  thy 
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house  of  prayer;  may  the  world  seem 
to  be  but  vanity,  but  may  Jesus  be  to 
meal),  and  in  all. 

P.  M.  O  Lord  strike  this  flinty  heart, 
humble  me  for  my  sins,  for  wandering' 
thoughts,  for  unbelief,  for  want  of  love 
and  gratitude,  and  make  me  thankful 
for  one  desire  after  thee;  for  verily, 
Lord,  thou  didst  condescend  to  grant 
me  a  spirit  of  prayer. 

July  2^5.  Return,  O  Lord,  and  visit 
this  soul  with  thy  grace.  Whilst  thou 
hidest  thyself  all  things  in  nature  can- 
not aftbrd  delight.  Come,  lest  mine 
enemies  triumph  over  me,  and  say, 
Where  now  is  her  Savior  in  whom  she 
trusted.  O  Lord,  I  think  my  hope  and 
trust  are  in  thee;  and  thou  hast  never 
said  to  any,  Seek  my  face  in  vain. 

August  12.  1  have  had  once  more 
the  great  privilege  of  meetmg  with  my 
esteemed  society.  I  had  with  them  a 
pleasant  interview.  O  how^  delightful 
are  those  moments  when  the  Lord  con- 
descends to  manifest  Himself  O  Lord, 
what  are  we  that  thou  shouldest  conde- 
scend to  our  worsnip— that  thou 
shouldest  look  upon  us  with  the  least  de- 
gree of-^  approbation! 
E 
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Sabbath  morn,  jlugust  2i.  Forev-r 
er,  O  my  soul,  adore  the  living  God, 
who  condescends  to  listen  to  my  re- 
quests, and  who  has  not  left  me  in  such 
darkness  and  distress  as  I  felt  last 
night;  but  has  graciously  visited  me,and 
has  enabled  me  once  more,  I  trust,  to 
delight  in  Him.  O  Lord,  what  am  I^ 
that  thou  art  thus  mindful  of  me,  that 
thou  hast  not  left  me  to  my  own  heart's 
desire?  Verily  there  is  no  happiness 
but  in  thee,  O  Lord.  I  think  I  have 
enjoyed  more  happiness  in  meditating 
on  divine  things  this  morning,  than  ever 
I  enjoyed  in  my  whole  life  when  under 
the  influence  of  my  native  disposition. 

Sept.  4.  Saturday  evening  before^ 
sacrament.  O  Lord  thou  art  good,  and 
thou  doest  good  continually;  thy  ten- 
der mercies  are  over  all.  Seeing  thou 
art  blessing  me  with  every  temporal 
mercy,  O  for  Christ's  sake  condescend 
now  to  bless  me  with  the  free  pardon 
of  all  my  numerous  sins,  the  light  of 
thy  countenance,  the  influences  of  thy 
Holy  Spirit,  and  prepare  me  for  the  ho- 
ly sabbath.  O  prepare  me  to  com* 
memorate  the  dying  love  of  my  dear 
Redeemer.    O  tlmt  my  heart  might  be 
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broken  tor  the  sins  which  I  have  com- 
mitted aojainst  thee  since  the  last  com" 
munion. 

Sept.  18.  I  have  suffered  great  dark^ 
ness  in  my  mind  some  part  of  this  week. 
I  fear  I  indulge  some  sin  which  causes 
the  Lord  to  hide  His  face.  O  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  me,  and  deliver  me 
from  sin,  from  that  which  causes  thee 
to  hide  thy  lovely  face — take  every  idol 
from  me,  and  be  thou  my  chief  de- 
light, .     * 

Oct.  7.  I  have  had  the  privilege  of 
meeting  with  my  dear  society,  and  had 
a  very  happy  time.  I  thmk  I  had  the 
presence  of  God.  Alas!  w^^ hat  poor  re- - 
turns  I  rnake  for  all  His  favors  showm 
me. 

Nov,  6.  Saturday  evening.  O  Lord, 
for  thy  mercy's  sake,  g,nd  for  thy  Son's 
sake,  do  thou  pardon  my  sins  and  pre- 
pare me  for  thine  own  ordinance.  O 
do  thou  meet  me  there  with  thy  smUes 
and  pardoning  voice;  let  me  hear  tliy 
blessed  voice.  Eat,  O  friends,  drink.  O 
beloved.  Yet,  O  Lord,  it  must  be 
wholly  of  thy  love  and  compassion  if 
thou  dost  grant  my  request;  lor  1  de- 
jperve  nothing  but  thy  indignation  and 
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wrath.  I  deserve  to  walk  in  darkness 
all  my  days.  Yet  I  cannot  live  con- 
tented here,  "cast  oat  and  banished 
from  thy  sight,"  Hast  thou  not  given 
encouragement  for  the  greatest  sinneib? 
Hast  thou  not  said.  PFIwsoi'ver  willy 
let  turn  com^,  and  him  that  cornel h  to 
me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  put? 

Nov.  Id.  The  ground  is  covered 
with  snow.  This  reminds  me  of  the 
spotless  innocence  and  purity  of  ti.e 
blessed  Savior.  Though  He  was  charg- 
ed with  crimes  black  as  the  demons  in 
hell,  yet,  when  he  was  reviled.  He  re- 
viled not  again,  but  freely  gave  His  life 
a  ransom  for  His  murderers:  O  the 
wisdom,  love,  and  perfections  of  God! 
How  unsearchable  are  His  ways!  Here 
1  can  trace  his  finger  in  the  feathered 
snow.  He,  also,  who  has  created  all 
things,  of  His  boundless  perlection  and 
condescension,  has  said.  Though  your 
sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as 
white  as  .snow.  O  Lord.  I  copifess  that 
my  sins  are  as  scarlet,  yet  do  thou  inake 
me  as  white  as  snow. 

Dec.  li.  Nothmo;  below  the  sun 
can  afford  solid  comfort  arid  peace;  yet 
I  live  as  though  tiiis  world  were  ail  my 
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delight!  What  strange  infatuation  is 
this!  O  that  the  Lord  would  reclaim 
His  wanderer,  and  sutler  mt  not  to  resjf; 
any  where  but  in  His  love,  or  to  take 
any  happiness  but  what  coaies  tVoni 
Him- 

Jan.  28,  J  8 14.  I  have  had  the  pleas- 
ure once  more  of  meeting  my  beloved 
society.  I  think  the  presence  of  the 
Lord  of  hosts  was  with  us.  I  hope  it 
%vill  not  be  a  lost  season  to  one  of  uSp 
A  large  number  w^re  present- — had  a 
prayer  meeting. 

Feb  26.  I  think  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  was  with  me  m  my  evening  med- 
itations. O  how  sweet  are  these  mo- 
ments when  the  Lord  condescends  to 
afford  His  presence!  more  sweet  and 
satisfying  than  all  the  pleasures  of  the 
world — more  to  be  desired  than  all  the 
riches  of  the  Indies,  His  presence  caq 
compose  the  distracted,  mind,  afford 
peace  to  the  troubled  conscience,  ^nd 
sunshine  to  the  soul  in  the  darkest  and 
most  distressing  seasons.  But  alas! 
these  delightful  moments  are  short. 
How  soon  do  dulness,  langour,  stu- 
pidity, and  sin  succeed,  and,  as  it  were, 
force  the  blessed  Spirit  to  withdaw  Hi^ 
e2 
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comforting,  delightful  presence!  O 
Lord,  lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  coun- 
tenance upon  me,  and  deliver  me  from 
sin,  sloth,  and  stupidity,  and  make  m 
thankful  for  one  ray  of  light;  for  I  de- 
serve nothing  but  darkness,  doubts,  and 
distress.  Yet  the  Lord  is  compassion- 
ate to  me.  O  that  His  tender  mercies 
might  melt  this  obdurate  heart  into  tears 
of  repentance,  love,  and  gratitude. 

March  13.  It  is  one  year  to  day 
since  1  have  not  been  absent  from  pub- 
lic worship  one  day,  nor  half  day.  O 
how  good  the  Lord  has  been  to  me. 
He  has  preserved  my  life,  given  me 
health,  means  of  conveyance,  and,  I 
trust,  a  heart  to  go  to  His  house.  Yet 
I  have  not  improved  these  great  bless- 
ings as  I  ought.  How  many  times 
have  I  entered  the  sanctuary  regardless 
of  the  presence  of  God,  with  my 
thoughts  wandering,  like  the  fool's  eyes 
to  the  ends  of  the  earth!  How  often 
have  I  been  as  little  affected  as  the  walls 
of  the  house,  or  the  seat  on  which  I  sat, 
when  tlie  most  precious  truths  have 
been  exhibited!  Yet,  blessed  be  the 
name  of  the  Lord,  1  tiiink  I  have  en- 
joyed some  sweet  moments.     O  Lord, 


ofr 

take  all  the 
ever  heard  t 
thing  but  shai 

ties. 

JUarch  26. 
birth  day  of  m 
Thomas.     Tho? 
mouldering  todu 
yet  his  immortal  [j 
orous.     Though  1 
know  what  his  e! 
yet,  doubtless,   here. 
If  we  should  both  m, 
woild  of  blessedness 
redeeming    lovel      K 
sweet  words.     O  wha. 
tals,  filthy,  polluted  mo. 
manner  of  wickedness, 

love! 

April  7.     I  have  had  tk 
of  meeting  with  my  beloveu 
think  I  have  had  a  charmiu, 
large  number  were  present;  all  ., 
to  be  of  one  mind      O  that  I 
bless  the  Lord  lor  this  interview. 

May  10.     Two  years  have  elapbea 

since  my  dear  brother  George  departed. 

b  I  did  not  then  think  that  1  should  live 

to  see  this  time;  but  I  am  yet  the  mon- 


zing  healthy 

Js,  and  ev« 

reason  to  la- 

mfaithfulness, 

I  love  to  God. 

/ess  in  piety  I 

Of  myself  I  am 

ne  good  thought, 

I  action.    This  is 

numble — yet  I  am 

J,  and  carnal.     I 

done  right  in  taking 

Dved  brother;  and  I 

3  does  dispose  of  me 

xording  to  His  good 

ibhaih,     O  when  ^hal! 
iOrd  with  all  my  powers 
and  be  delivered  from  this 
deliver  me,  O  Lord,  from 
4  my  coldness,  and  help  me 
-♦^e  and  zealous  in  thy  service, 
had  great  darkness  on  my  mind 
I  returned  from  meeting.     The 
improvement  of  this  holy  sabbath 
fills  me  with  anguish.     O  Lord  inter- 
pose by  thine  almighty  grace,  and  res- 
cue me  from  merited  perdition. 

July  15.     O  how  stupidly  I  spend 
niy  tijwe!  and  abuse  precious  momenti?^ 
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in  which  my  soul  might  mount  aloft  to 
the  upper  regions  of  immortal  felicity, 
O  when  shall  my  whole  soul  be  swal- 
lowed up  in  heavenly  things,  all  my  de- 
sires centre  in  thee,  and  1  be  transform- 
ed intu  thy  perfect  image? 

From  a  letter  to  aftmale  Friend.  Ang.l  7. 
*'l'he  glimmering  streams  of  light  ap^ 
proach  from  the  East;  but  no  beautiful** 
sun  has  yei  blest  the  earth.  While  I 
atten)pt  to  WMte  to  my  ever  dear  — — . 
H 'W  my  friend,  does  this  beautiful 
rmnning  find  you?  D^)es  your  heart 
arise  with  praise  and  love  to  God?  Do 
your  momt'iits  pass  With  peace  and 
tranquillity?  Oi\  is  your  minti  filled  with 
anxious  cares?  O  my  dear — believe 
me  when  1  tell  you,  1  feel  anxious  for 
your  future  happiness — almost  evtry 
hour  in  the  day  my  thoughts  fly  to  you. 
You  do  indeed  stand  on  a  slippery  place. 
Will  you,  my  dear,  permit  me  to  write 
my  thoughts,  respecting  your  inter- 
course  with  Mr\ although  you 

know^  what  I  have  subscribed  to  in  our 
constitution,*  and  what  1  believe  re- 

*  Meaning  the  constitution  of  the  female  society  before, 
mentioned . 
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specting  marrying  unbelievers?  Caa 
you,  my  dear,  lie  down,  and  rise  up, 
and  walk  abroad  with  one  whose  views 
and  thoughts  centre  wholly  on  earth? 
(as  the  views  and  thoughts  of  every  one 
in  an  unrenewed  state  do?)  Can  you 
thus  enjoy  happiness?  Where  then 
will  your  thoughts  and  desires  be? — 
Will  religion  then  be  your  theme?  Will 
you  not  have  any  clog  upon  your  mind, 

that  will  bear  it  down?  My  dear , 

W'hen  we  have  every  thing  to  encour- 
age us — every  motive  to  live  above  this 
world,  do  not  our  affections  too  much 
dote  upon  it?  Then  where  shall  we  be 
when  we  have  great  hindrances?  But 
I  forbear.  I  hope  you  will  look  to 
God  for  direction,  and  search  His  word 
— and  I  pray  God  to  direct  yoii.  I 
should  not  have  written  on  this  subject, 
had  not  a  sense  of  duty  compelled  me 
to  do  it,  for  it  is,  indeed,  painful  to  give 
so  dear  a  friend  any  uneasiness." 

Sept,  3  >  Saturday  evening.  O  thou  great 
Being,  who,  with  one  glance,  surveyest 
all  thy  w^orks,  and  knowestthe  thoughts 
and  desires  of  the  meanest  of  thy  crea- 
tures; be  propititious  to  rne,  and  remem- 
ber that  1  am  but  dust  and  vanity,  and  diO 
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not  cast  me  off  from  thy  presence.  The 
most  pleasing  prospects  in  nature — my 
dearest  friends,  health  and  youth,  with- 
out thee,  cannot  afford  happiness.  My 
soul  cannot  be  satisfied  without  thee. 
O  come,  Lord  Jesus,  come,  and  make 
me  wholly  t>hine.  O  come,  and  pre- 
pare me  to  commemorate  thy  dying 
love,  with  faith,  love,  hope,  humility, 
and  deep  repentance  for  my  innumera- 
ble transgressions,  and  let  not  my  sins 
separate  me  from  thy  love. 

Sept.  22.  Can  it  be  that  I  am  serv- 
ing God  with  such  a  heart  as  I  possess; 
full  of  iniquity,  evil  thoughts,  corrupt 
passions,  pride,  vain  glory,  hypocrisy, 
and  insincerity!  I  think  sometimes  I 
desire  to  serve  God,  and  devote  my  all 
to  Him;  but  my  conduct  condemns  me. 
There  are  metives  enough  set  before 
me  to  make  me  engaged  in  religion. 
One  would  think  (if  it  were  possible)  that 
a  person  so  selfish  as  I  am,  would  live 
to  the  glory  of  God,  if  it  were  only  to 
secure  the  peace  aijid  happiness  which 
are  to  be  found  in  teligion  on  the  shores 
of  time.  But,  O  ^ny  soul,  shall  not  a 
Christian  serve  God  from  higher  mo- 
tives than  those  of  selfishness?    Ye-s. 
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verily — for  the  glory  of  that  God  who 
weigheth  the  hills  in  scales  and  the 
mountains  in  a  balance;  who  hath 
made  all  things  for  man  [in  a  subordi- 
nate sense]  and  hath  refused  nothing  to 
make  him  completely  happy. 

Oct.  29.  How  careless  and  insincere 
have  J  been  in  secret  prayer.  O  Lord, 
thou  w^ouldst  be  just  shouldst  thou  nev- 
er again  permit  me  to  call  on  thy  name; 
yet  whither  shall  such  a  guilty,  hell  de- 
serving creature  fly,  but  to  thy  mercy? 
All  that  I,  all  that  men  or  angels  can 
do  cannot  wash  out  the  deep  stains  of 
guilt  in  my  heart.  O  thou  compas- 
sionate Savior,  apply  one  drop  of 
thy  rich  blood  to  my  soul,  and  1  shall 
be  whiter  than  snow. 

Nov,  6.  The  sacrament  was  ad- 
ministered, and  I,  the  least  of  all  saints, 
was  permitted  to  sit  at  the  table  of  the 
Lord,  and  partake  of  children's  bread. 
I  think  I  have  had  some  comfort  to- 
day, though  I  deserved  none,  and  ex- 
pected none,  because  I  have  lived  such 
an  unholy  life,  indulged  myself 
in  vanity  and  sinful  thoughts,  made  so 
little  preparation,  and  have  so  ungrate- 
ful a  heart.     If  the  Lord  had  dealt  with 
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me  as  I  deserve,  1  should  this  day  have 
had  nothing  but  anguish  of  spirit,  and 
no  gleam  of  hojDe  would  have  entered 
my  heart — but  blessed  be  liis  holy 
name  for  one  ray  of  light,  and  one  to- 
ken of  love  from  Him.  iVlay  I  never 
cease  to  bless  and  praise  Him.  Frqm 
this  time  forth  may  I  live  wholly 
to  Him. 

Dec  81.  Saturday  evening.  This 
is  the  last  day  of  the  year.  How  ought 
piy  heart  to  arise  with  gratitude  to  my 
Preserver,  who  hath  preserved  me  an-  ■ 
other  year,  given  me  food  and  raiment, 
health  and  friends,  and  the  rich  means 
of  grace  which  I  have  enjoyed.  But 
when  I  reflect  how  I  have  improved 
these  blessings,  how^  ought  shame  to 
cover  my  face.  What  a  careless,  stu- 
pid, ungrateful  life  1  have  lived!  How 
little  have  1  done  for  God  and  His  glo- 
ry! How  much  have  I  conformed  to  this 
sinful  world!  O  Lord,  1  have  sinned  ex- 
ceedingly against  the  clearest  light  and 
the  most  endearing  love.  Rebellious 
creature  that  I  am!  O  God  forgive  my 
sins  for  Jesus'  sake,  and  blot  out  my 
transgressions,  and,  O  prepare  this 
wretched  heart  to  commemorate  thy 
F 
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dying  love  on  thy  hoiy  day.  O  be  en- 
treated to  bless  me,  to  shed  abroad  thy 
love  in  my  heart,  to  grant  me  real  grat- 
itude, and  a  heart  for  ever  to  love  thee. 
Jan,  5,  181^,  I  have  been  for  two 
days  past  in  company  with  one,  who,  I 
feai',  does  not  possess  tru^  religion.  O 
how  much  easier  is  it  for  one  who  has 
no  relipjion  to^-drawme  into  sin  and 
vanity,  than  it'^is  for  me  to  draw  such 
an  one  to  walb%i  the  pleasant  paths  of 
piety. — I  and  ail  my  friends  have  be^.n 
spared  another  week;  and  all  enjoy  tol- 
erable health  except  my  father,  i  think 
his  health  rather  declines.  O  Lord  do 
thou  be  the  health  of  his  countenance, 
and  his  portion  for  ever.  JSow  while 
thou  art  depriving  him  of  the  best  earth- 
ly blessing,  Ao  tliou  give  him  the  best 
spii  ituai  blessings,  even  peace  with  thee, 
and  the  lis;ht  of  thv  reconciled  counte- 
nance. 

Fromaletterio  a  Female  Friend  *  Jan.9, 

*'You,  my  dear  ,   observed  in 

your  letter  that  you  wished  to  leave  all 
the  future  tracts  of  time  to  the   guid- 

*The  same  to  whom  the  letter  was  directed,  which  is  da- 
ted August  17th,  18i4. 
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ance  of  our  heavenly  Father.  After 
we  have  done  our  duty,  we  ought  cer- 
tainly to  leave  events  with  God, 
who  knows  what  is  best  for  us.  But,' 
w^ill  it  do  for  us  to  run  into  sin,  to  do 
what  He  has  commanded  us  not  to  do, 
and  then  throw  the  blarne  on  our  Ma- 
ker, and  say.  He  chose  our  lot,  when 
we  voluntarily  chose  it  ourselves?  I 
think  we  shall  not  dare  to  make  this 
excuse  at  the  day  of  judgment  If  we 
are  at  liberty  to  make  it,  every  sinner 
may  excuse  himself  for  living  m  disobe- 
dience to  God. 

*'A  generous  friendship  no  colt'  raetllum  '.nows, 
Burus  with  one  love,  with  one  resentment  glows." 

May  such  be  the  friend  of  dear '6 

choice;  one  who  burns  with  the  same 
love  to  God,  His  word,  and  children, 
and  glows  with  the  same  resentment 
toward  all  sin.  But  I  close  my  jejune 
epistle,  wishing  you  happiness  unmo- 
lested in  this  vaie  of  tears,  and  a  man- 
sion above. 

*'Virtue  should  guard  the  tender  fair, 
From  man's  deceptive,  flattering  snare; 
Prudence  direct  her  wKvering  youth. 
And  teach  her  feet  the  pafth  of  ti'uth.'* 

Feb.  4.  My  father  has  failed  very 
fast  the  past  week.  I  fear  a  tew  weeks 
more  will  close  his  life.     I  ought  to  be 
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tliankful  that  my  parents  have  been 
spared  to  me  so  long,  and  riow,  and  ev- 
er, say,  The  wili  of  the  Lord  be  done. 
i  think  my  desire  now  is,  that  I  may 
make  a  right  use  of  this  affliction,  glori- 
fy God  Hi  prosperity  and  in  adversity, 
and  not  repine,  or  grow  hardened  under 
His  chastisements. 

Feb,  14.  This  evening  I  have  heard 
the  news  of  peace.  This  is,  indeed,  a 
great  blessing.  O  that  my  soul  might 
sincerely  bless  the  Lord,  that  He  has 
heard  our  prayers  and  again  restored 
peace  to  the  nation.  (>  that  a  tribute 
of  gratitude  to  God  might  arise  from 
every  heart.  Grant,  O  Lord,  that  we 
may  turn  from  all  our  wickedness, 
serve  the  Lord  w»th  all  our  heart,  be  at 
peace  with  the  Judge  of  all  the  earth, 
and  serve,  adore,  and  worship  Him  in 
the  beauty  of  holiness. 

Feb  17.  This  morning  I  have  to  re- 
cord that  I  am  fatlieiiess.  Alter  a 
mo&t  distressing  night  at  four  o'clock 
this  moniina:  niy  ever  dear  father  breath- 
ed  his  last. — It  was  very  distressing  to 
see  a  fender  parent  in  such  a  situation. 
But  1  tiust  that  Jesus  was  with  him, 
and  that  holy  angels  escorted  him  to 
the  reahiis  of  bliss.     As  for  me,  how 
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good  is  God  to  me!  I  think  that  I 
have  felt  His  support  in  this  time  of 
trial.  Now,  O  Lord,  grant  this  desire, 
and  I  have  enuug^h,  that  1  may  make  a 
light  Ube  of  this  affliction,  and  live  in 
constant  readiness  for  my  own  departure. 

Feb.  20.  This  day  I  have  followed 
the  remaiiiS  of  my  dear  father  to  their 
lona;  home — and  alanced  a.  last  look  at 
•him  who  wasdearto  me. — O  Lord,  do 
thou  enable  me  to  alleviate  the  cares 
and  sorrows  of  my  afflicted  mother. 
1  think  my  heirt  does  feel  for  her.  O 
that  I  might  fee]  for  the  distress  of  oth- 
ers, and  learn  not  to  repine  at  my  own. 
O  let  me  ever'  keep  in  remembrance  this 
day,  and  the  day  of  my  father's  death, 
and  learn  how  to  live,  and  how  to  die. 

Aiarch  1.  This  is  the  first  day  of 
spring.  How  rapidly  has  winter  fled, 
and  smiling  sprung  again  returned! 
Grant,  O  Lord,  that  the  winter  in  my 
soul  may  be  gone  with  all  its  dulness 
and  darkness,  and  that  the  cheerful 
spring  of  grace,  peace,  and  love,  may 
animate  my  heart.  When,  O  Lord, 
shall  the  day  arrive,  when  I  shall  live 
alone  to  thee,  and  no  more  serve  these 
corrupt  passions?  ^ 

f2 
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To  a  Friend  at  a  distance,    March  29. 

"O  pray  for  me,  lest  I  become  a  cast- 
away, an  alien  from  God,  and  take  up 
with  this  world  for  my  portion. 

*'Wu!  not  the  tear  fail  from  your  eye 
when  1  teil  you  that  since  1  began  this 
letter,  1  have  heard  of  the  death  of  my 
brother  Jonathan,  at  Concord?  Hearts 
rending  tidings  to  me.  1  can  scarcely 
compose  myself  to  write.  But  it  is  the 
hand  of  God,  and  all  that  he  does  is 
I  right.  My  brother  died  this  morning 
with  a  nervous  fever.  How  loudly 
am  I  called!  death  is  all  around  me~> 
perhaps  he  is  commissioned  soon  to  di- 
rect a  dart  at  me-.— the  fingers  that  now 
move  to  write  may  soon,  very  soon  be- 
come inactive-— cold  in  death.  How 
ought  I  to  give  all  diligence  to  make 
my  calling  and  election  sure,  and  live 
here  as  a  stranger  and  pilgrim," 

May  21.  This  is  the  holy  sabbath. 
Welcome  to  my  soul,  sweetest  and  best 
of  ail  days.  O  for  a  heart  wholly  de- 
voted to  God,  and  a  will  to  obey  all 
His  commands,  and  say,  Welcome 
cross  of  Christ, 
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From  a  letter  to  L.  May  30. 
*'This  pleasant  evening,  after  return- 
ing from  my  school,  my  thoughts  would 
i'diii  fly  to  my  dear  L/and  imagine  her 
now  ajone,  meditating  on  the  goodness 
and  wonderful  works  of  God.  This  is 
a  delightful  employment,  and  nothing 
on  earth  can  afford  half  the  satisfaction. 
Strange,  indeed,  that  ever  a  rational 
creature  of  God  should  not  desire  His 
choicest  comforts,  which  are  derived 
from  communion  with  Him;  yefc 
stranger  still,  that  his  professed  people 
have  their  hearts  and  conversation  no 
more  in  heaven.  On  this  earth  there  is  no 
;  rest;  ail  here  is  vanity  and  uncertainty; 
!  every  sweet  has  its  bitter,  and  every 
I  pleasure  has  its  poison.  O  that  we,  my 
beloved  L.,  might  not  be  so  unhappy  as 
to  take  up  our  portion  here  in  this  world; 
but  may  we  seek  durable  riches  in  Christ. 

,  Wednesday  morn.  That  I  may  not 
be  disturbed,  1  have  walked  out,  am 
now  seated  under  some  trees,  and,  on 
every  side,  am  surrounded  by  the  won- 
derful works  of  God.  The  birds  fill 
the  air  with  their  melodious  songs,  the 
dew  stands  thick  on  the  grass,  and  thQ 
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trees  are  all  budded  to  blossom.  How 
gaj  and  blooming  is  all  around  me!  O 
that  we  might  bloom  with  grace,  and  be 
watered  with  the  dews  of  heaven  till  we 
are  ripe  forglory.  This  bloomingseason 
reminds  me  of  our  state;  it  is  now  the 
Spring  of  hfewithus — afewrolling  suns, 
and  these  pleasant  days  will  be  past. 
O  let  us  then  serve  our  God  with  our 
youth  and  strength,  confident  that  this 
will  be  well  pleasing  in  His  sight. 

From  a  letter 'to  a  Female  Society  for 
Prayer,  SfC.  June  15. 
"il/?/  beloved  Sisters  in  society — My 
thoughts  fly  to  the  room  where  you  are 
now  assembled  to  worship  the  living 
God.  I  seem  to  hear  you  singing  one 
of  the  songs  of  Zion,  or  addressing  the 
throne  of  grace.  I  think  my  feeble  de- 
sires do  arise  with  yours.  Yet  1  have 
great  reason  to  doubt  whether  I  am  sin- 
cere, considering  that  I  have  so  many 
times  lifted  my  voice  professedly  to 
pray,  and  left  my  heart  behind.  O 
how  ungrateful  am  I  to  my  God,  to  of- 
fer Him  my  lips,  while  my  heart  is  go- 
ing after  vanity!  How  just  if  God 
ghould  never  answer  another  petition 
of  mine. 
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"Prayer,  if  rightly  performed,  is  one 
of  the  most  delighifui  employments  on 
earth — and  by  means  of  it  we  may 
grow  rich  for  eternity.  O  how  highly, 
my  sisters,  are  we  privileged!  We  have 
liberty  not  only  to  pray  in  secret,  but 
are  allowed  to  meet  and  pray  together 
— and  God  hath  promised  that  if  two 
agree  on  earth  in  asking  any  thing  it 
shall  be  done  for  them.  O  how  much 
encouragement  have  we  to  pray  for  our- 
selves, for  the  children  of  God,  that 
they  may  not  dishonor  His  holy  name, 
and  for  sinners  that  thf^y  may  be  deliv- 
ered fi'om  the  wrath  to  come. 

*'The  ways  of  wisdom  and  piety,  I 

think,  appear  more  and  more  pleasant. 

*'The    caie    of    my  school  1   find 

]hiuch  more  fatiguing,  both  to  mind  and 

/body,  than  I  expected.     My  health  is 

/  somewhat  impaired — and  I  long  to  re- 

j  turn  to  New  Ipswich  to  meet  with  my 

f   dear  sisters  and  other  friends    May  you 

enjoy  the  be!^t  of  Heaven's  blessings;  and 

O  may  you  glorify  God  in  all  things, 

and  be  engaged  in  the  best  ot  causes." 

June  18.  O  Lord  cure  my  bodily 
distempers,  but  above  all.  the  distem- 
pers of  my  soul;  and  fit  me  for  health 
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or  sickness,  for  life  or  death,  and,  in  ev- 
ery s^tucttion,  may  I  enjoy  thy- presence, 
live  to  thy  glory,  and  be  a  vessel  of 
nif^rc'v  whom  thou  v/ilt  receive  up  into 
glory  at  last. 

July  I.  I  have  this  day  returned 
to  the  habitation  of  mv  mother,  and  re- 
joice  once  more  to  be  in  her  society. 
O  what  d  blessing  to  have  paients  to 
take  care,  and  comfort  us  in  sickness. 
This  is  Saturday  before  communion. 
O  how  little  am  I  prepared  for  this  sol- 
emn ordinance.  O  Lord,  do  thou  pre- 
pare me  and  give  me  strength  of  body 
that  1  may  go  to  thy  sanctuary,  and 
strengthen  my  mental  faculties  that  I 
may  feed  on  the  sincere  milk  of  the 
word,  and  be  quickened  and  refieshed 
thereby,  that  1  may  grow  to  the  stature 
of  a  perfect  one  in  Christ 
.  July  4^  My  health  does  not  yet  re- 
turn— my  m.other  thinks  that  1  am  very 
near  a  consumption,  1  oo  not  know 
but  it  is  so.  O  Lord,  do  thou  make 
me  resigned  in  sickness,  and  dea^h.  if 
this  IS  my  latt  sickness.  O  my  God, 
make  me  engdgeci  for  thee,  and  enable 
me  to  show  lu  the  world  that  there  is  a 
leaiitv  \a  religion.  O  prepare  me  to 
exchange  w^orids  with  cahiinebs,  and  to 
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go  and  dwell  for  ever  with  thee  in  glo- 
ry. O  grant  me  this  grace  for  the  sake 
of  Christ  alone.  Of  myself  I  am  poor 
and  wretched,  naked  and  miserable.  O 
have  mercy  on  me. 

July  10.  I  have  net  been  able  to  go 
up  stairs  for  a  number  of  days.  Last 
Thursday  the  Doctor  came  to  see  me — 
he  thought  my  complaints  were  con- 
sumptive; but,  that  he  could  help  me. 
If  it  is  the  will  of  the  Lord  that  1  should 
recover  he  may;  but  if  the  Lord  has 
nothing  for  me  to  do  on  earth,  doubt- 
less death  will  seize  its  prey.  O  that  I 
hpd  the  assurance  of  hope.  My  stupid, 
sinful  life  sometimes  fills  me  with  dark- 
ness and  doubts — at  other  times  I  feel 
more  composed.  O  Lord,  look  upon 
me  a  vile,  sinful  worm,  and  pardon  my 
numberless  sins,  and  lift  on  me  the  light 
of  thy  reconciled  countenance. 

July  26.  I  have  not  been  able  to 
write  for  more  than  a  fortnight  till  to- 
d'ciy.  My  physician  gives  some  en- 
couragement of  my  recovery.  But 
this  matter  lies  in  the  hand  of  an  all- 
wise  God  I  sometimes  think  I  can 
say,  His  will  be  done.  Bat  alas!  my 
mind  is  weak,  and  1  am  dreadfully  stu- 
pid.   O  Lord,  pity  this  vile  wretch,     O 
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Lord  return;  lift  on  me  the  light  of  thy 
countenance,  and  say  unto  my  soul.  I 
am  thy  salvation.  G  for  one  smile  from 
Emmanuel's  countenance. 

26.  P  M.  This  afternoon  my  be- 
loved society  meets,  but  I  am  not  able 
to  meet  with  them  I  hope  the  Lord 
will  give  a  heart  of  submission.  O 
Lord,  I  am  w  eak;  undertake  for  me,  and 
be  all  that  to  me  that  1  need — prepare 
me  for  whatever  is  before  me,  O  Lord. 

July  29.  Sabbafh-day.  O  how  weak 
my  mind  is!  and  O  how  wicked  my 
heart!  O  Lord,  undertake  for  me;  leave 
me  not  now  in  this  time  of  affliction. 

Here  the  journal  closes  in  a  hand  so  trem- 
ulous that  it  is  hardly  legible.  From  this  time 
her  strength  was  so  much  exhausted,  and  her 
nervous  system  so  mncii  affected,  that  she  was 
no  more  able  to  continue  her  journal.  Here 
she  lingered  in  this  vale  of  tears,  a  lovely  ex- 
ample of  Christian  patience  and  submission  till 
Sept.  19,  18i5,wheD  her  sainted  spirit  was  lib- 
erated from  its  prison,  and  conveyed  to  the 
place  of  its  final,  unalterable  destination. 

"And  I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven  saying  un- 
to me.  Write,  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in 
the  Lord  from  henceforth,  yea  saith  the  spirit, 
that  ihey  may  rest  from  their  laborsj  and  their 
works  do  follow  them." 

THB  END. 


*^; 


